cs) 
PARAPHRASE 
Upon' Juſtice, 


Or the powerful P; las ge of G O L D : 
| W-I-T'H 
ſome Reſenematit 4y4inſt' the Proceedings of che 
CATHOLICKCAUSE. 


TY Gold more powerfai ſhould than ſuſtice ſway; 
or Intiareduſt, Would Enelands Truſt betray | 
What boardirip Omens of Approaching Fare, | 
With dusky Wings attends that falling Srate ® 

Where Juſtice ſtaggers, and che (plendid Laws, 

Suff-r Eclipſes, in a Roman Caule. 

W har can we think , when Aﬀtrea thus afcend 3 

And Cloud, invadidy Mona Charts bends Þ 

Preſs'd with the weight of roo too ponderaus Of rep 
Which Scarlet Robes, Ah me, too oft Adore. 
If *tcis a Sin to injure, Innocence, | 

*Tis worſe indhifging | hint 'who gave Offence : BE 
For what ſho6nld Men <Y Juſtice" have regard, PF 2 
When hatred Treaſon ſcares its juſt reward ? 
The crembling Lniverſentuſt ſurely x groan, 
When (uch paſs by whio undermine a Throahn, 
Wrack'd Orbs miſt ſhiver itt a Storm like chis, 
No Nation can hereiftet h hufie tor Peace; 
When ſwell'd with fuch' [ceſs che — rlout, 
Like ſwarms of Locuſts, are diipers'd abour. 
Unſafe are Crowns, and ſacred Monardchstoo'; 
Vf Traitors are upheld th 'what they do. : 

Wien Laws, alas, Jike Spiders Webs are made, 
The Creat eleape, thie Teſs by Deitch areſtayd. 

But Juſtre jn it ſal. does Spline prove, 

It owns no YAſor,, made of Fear,” of Love. © 

In equal Scales {tv weighs the Cauſe, and chen, 


Deſtructive Mammo». dares not ruſt berweei?” 
That Conſcience ſute, ts a 'Continua] Feaft, 


Where deither Love, Revenge, nor "HEM" 


' 


4a,) 
Can bribe ; to preverecate, *twas happy ſure, 
I Monarchs in all Ages could procure 
Snch faicthtut Props, whoſe Candid Souls ne'r knew, 
That Gold had p6wenco r nder Man untrue: F $ 
Or over.laviſh Mikes, #25 (pk Death} # ; L F 
Pronouncing Guilty, Guilttels, with one Breat 
Thar like the Oibs, an Art there could be found, 
Or pow'rful Charms, ro luirty Conſcience round, 
*Tis (ure, if we ſuch, Virtues could potlets,. 1... 
They'd much augment our. Nations Happineſs. 
Then Exgland would the Land of Promiſe prove, 
Founded on B1fiz made of pertect Love. 
No Evening Wolves, nor lurking Serpents Power, 
Could hiſs at, Kings, nor Subjeets Wealths devour. 
No Roman Baſilicks could ere prevail), 
With Golden Heads, their poiſoning Art would fail. 
The beſt of Princes miphr repole ſecure, , 
Whom wile Omaipotence,does ſitll, jimmare. 
WhIP{t Guards of Angels, an Eceynal Quire 3,, 
Incloſe him raynd, 19 vain does, Hell conſpire, 
And his firſt-born, with Flouds of Rage 1ncence ; 
His Virtue's Addamant for his Defence. 
With flaming Swards,”the bright Serepbick, Band, 
(Againſt whoſe Arms, not Earth. nor. Hell can ſtand ) 
"36h tri Command to ſave him from his Foes, 
Who Vipers like, his Royal Self incloſe: 
Whilſt Gownmen wink at Treaſon, and pals by 5, 3 
The black Deſigners, of all Villany. 1 "7 
Could it be thought, a Traitors' Golden ©" 
Tho Baits of Angels dang!'d, could have took 
Soſoon ; and from 1 its primal Element, 
A Soul proteſting Loyalty have bent? 
Or to have freed a Wretch,. whoſe horrid Hand; : 
Pail Poiſon mix'd, .tq ruine all the Land'! * | | 
Streogthen'd with 'Fidious. Bleflings from that Train ; 
Whoſe Scarlet Miſtriſs does or'e Nations Reign. 
By Tyranny, makes Kingdoms bluſh with Bloed : 
None dares converſe with her, that dares be gvod. 
Witnels her Agents, blaſt ye powers above, 
Their Thought: for ever, let no Peace«tor Love, 


| - (3) 

In her dire Habitations to abide,” 

No mere let Empire in her Smiles Confide + | 
For why, her Shapes beyond Protews are; is 
It ſhe wants power to manage her attair. IT © 
She like a Scorpion, 1n {weet Verdure lies ; ft 1 
From thence the heed!eſs doth with Death arp | 
Mercics a Stranger, and is {e]dom known ; 2" 
If She by Sword, or Treaſon Gratps a Throne, 

For oh, che Horrors that atcend her Will; 
To Burn, ro Torture Raviſh, Poiſon, Kill. 
Bur that our Law, ſhe ſhould infe@, FE ſtrange ſ- 

'Tis the Preludium ſure, of fatal Change. ; 
That Sne like Fowe, by Raining Showers of Gold'; 
Should our Chaſte Dane Raviſh from her hold: 
Where She for many Ages did reſide, 

A ſpotleſs Virgin, England's chiefeſt Pride. , 

Bur now Defil'd , her Guardians have betray'd 3. 
Thoſe Cates of Addamant, and thence conveigh'd 
The glitre ring Sword, with which She quel'd her Foes: 
And maugur'd all, chat dunſi preſume to cloſe. 

But now with Shame, She hides her Angel- head; 

With {able Vails her ba(htul faceis ſpread. . 

Conquer'd by Duſt is She, '.char did Command , | 

A thouſand thouſand, and ſupports the Land. 

Rome icar'd her Frome. and crembled roo, but now * 

No longer dwells that Terror on her Brow. 750 TTY 

Thar Auful Luſter is ob(cur' dand gone, 9: 099d yan Ho 
A dark Fclips of Midnight hutries on. RITES 2 125 12d 

he ſacred Scales that were: from Heaven ſerit, 

Wirh ponderous Intereſt are ro Artoms' rent | mw Hl 
]t E're repair 'd their far too weak co hold, 24 
Apainft a Storm that's intermix'd with Gold: 
The feeble ſhe may. Cxuſh,' bur ſuetly know, 


- Her firſt deſipg was never orderd' ſo : 


For (he her ſtrength againſt the mighty bent, 

And oft in pitty ſpar'd the Imporent. 

But ſince her Jaſt. Aﬀeont, {he dares Not own\, 
That Roman Treaſans are in England lnown, | 
Or that to Murder P rinces, was a Crime . 
The blackeſt Monſter Erg was hatch'd by Time. 


Flis 


This to the hcjphr, promotes Confſpirac'e; 

By this they proveno Plot, and all was free. 

Had Angels {poken but in the ir behalf, 

Or had their Prieſts bur plac'd-a Golden-Calf ; 
The Simptoms of cheir Cruel Thoughts had been, 
Quite baniſhed from the Stage and never (cen. 
Nay, now fo boldly dittates haughty Rome, 

Their Grief is paſt, and ours is yet to come. 

Thar their inſulting Heroes never fled; 

But that's untrue, ſorne have unpuniſhed. 

Nay, and already, as if all was done ; 

To make Deponents odious, they've begun. 

With Romiſh querks,. they ſcandalize the State 3 
Refle& on Juſtice, which they could Tranſlate 

To their Advantage, as for Plebean Eyes ; 

They ſtrive to cloud'm with a falſe diſguiſe. 

And ro perſwade'm with a fond conceit ; 

The Plot's now vaniſhed, twas a: Counterlſeit. 

But Proteſtatits beware, whil'ſt Crimes they Shroud 3' 
The Tempeſt gathers 3n a Jouring Cloud. 

All black it hangs, it bailful Drops will ſhed ; 
Like Paris Murders, on the Churches Head. 
When leaſt ſuſpefted fullen Fate will come, 
Juſtice diſarm'd, the next we look for's Rome. 
Sure Hell produc'd that Villain he inherits, 

The Land of Darkneſs, with Tempeſtuous Spirits. 
Still may hegroan in that inferga] Shade : | 
Where Harpies dwel], eternal Thunders Aid, 

To make his Torments full, that durſt excend _ 
His curſed Arm, or 1mpious Thoughts could/bend 
Againſt the Viceroy of that mighty God, 

Who made the World; and with an auful nod, 
He Heaven, Ecarth and Hells Foundations ſhakes ; 
And in ProteGion ſacred Princes takes. 

Tho Men unprateful. wink at Crimes below, 

His Vengeance ſure will ne're be bafled ſo. 

But pay the Traitors home, - when all the Gold; 
Can ne'r relieve, that Inzian-Mines infold. 


F I N II S; 


